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"-J FICE OF THE DEMOCRAT, |men yesierday, andjonly last Monday there |

Ly . g i 1] Li

grrs v, Pace's Cuonon, Mais-sr \“.” l.l man wuwlered outright,
I'he men swepped to the window and |
TR Tl ST pp |

o v ] mused anxiously. ** Baker,' observed he, |
4, TR . ) : 4
)4 THERAIS {at last,"" 1 have been told that you are hon-

] ] # # |
’?L{m”}’ﬂ {)L“"’”f”‘? !"znll bt | egt, und 1 am pay-muster in the army, and
lished every Saturday morning, af | <
"0 DOLLARS per annem, payable
Blf yearly in advance, or Two Lollars |
ty Cente, if not paid within the year. | am now, were an aet of consummate folly.
ubseription will be taken for a shorter | Can you rig me with @ poor horse, and a

with me I have several thousand dollars.—

{ o go through the forest you spank of, as [ |
|

S\ period than six months ; nor any diseon- | countryman's dress, with o wig and Qua. |
f# ance permittod, uatil all arvearages | oop o I
~are discharged. “ Yes. Malor. 11 . . |
 BDVERTISEMENTS not exceeding a es, Mujor, L have the vty things. 1f)
3 - orake ! = 5 lwnu'll ~ i VR 1 . "
i Mguare will be conspicuously inserted af | you'll iy ”‘"5 b l_” show you. |I
'ﬂ “i g Dollar for the first three insertions, In a few minutes Maj, Hurlon returned, |
. Ywenty-five mr.uf.t{ﬁ:r every subse- | having undergone a complete metamorplio- |
. R - 4 y 3 ] . 3
- guent nm;r{:wt. : B r;". i’_l-’"‘;'ff’;;’-“‘f"’”r' is. A pair of homespun breeches, drab
vy R ¢ fo Lhose who alveriise by the year. | = vy 3
LEI'TERS addresied on businesy, muyt coat, and broad brimmed beaver, had super

ceded his military eqnipage, every truce of

:I‘ :"a}w“ Pmd. which hind dis;lppt‘.’.rzd. and his seldier-like
AT I I (= bearing had given place 1o the demure and |
e MITROERILLNIECT S quict deportment of the lonest Qua'.wr.—i

.L_' " — —_— e == Alleit, his bold eye fashed oecasipnally

fl "Ll‘»‘l THE COW DBOYS. from under the broad brim of his upper in. |
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From the Adventures of Valentine Vox.

[**Well, let's try again 1" |
FRIENDS TO A SERENADE OF idlml himsel( eapecially upon the evenness |
CATS | of his temper,

‘There happened 1o be only four bed.

18490,
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*Oh, never mind,” spid Vulentine: ‘let’s

(A VENTRILOQUIST TREATING IIS ) Now, Mr. Jonas Besgle was a man who | go to sleep, they’ll be quiet by and bye.”
| PE

“1t's all very fine to say,let’s go to sleep

Lis boust was that nothing |but who's to do it1" cried Beagle, emphati-
{eould put him tn a pussion, and it he hod | cally.

“Corse tho enis! 1 wish there

| lass than most of his co temporaries to vex [warn'ts eat under heaven, I do with all my

| rooms in the hovwe; the best of course was | him

ocenpiéd by Miss Madonna, the second by |
Plumplee, the third by Mr. Beagle, and the |
fourth by the servant, aud that in  which |
Mr, Beagle slept was a double beddod]
room, and Valentne had, therefore, to m.‘.hre1
his selection between the spare bed and the |
sofa. Of course the former was preforred, |
and as preference seemed highly satisfacto- |
ry to Mr. Beagle himsell they passed the
remainder of the evening very pleasantly |
together, and in due time retired.

Valentine. on having the bed pointed out |

1o him, darted hetween the sheets in the

!wpmre of a minute, for as Mr, Jonas Deagle |

facetiously abserved, he had but 10 shoke
himself; and every thing came ofit wlhen as

he did not by uny means feel drowsy at the |

time hie fancied that hie might as well amuse |

he had eertainly been able, in the ab |soul! ‘Ihey’resuch =pieful vermin too,
sence of all cause for imitation, to preserve when they happen Lo be put out,and there's
his equaniinily. As mperfect natural mat- | one of them in a passion. I know her by
ter, of cotirse, he invariably attributed the | her spitting,and confound her t 1 wish from
nbsence of such couse to the innate amia-|the bottom of my heart it was the very lant
bility of his disposition; and marvelled that | spit she had in her.”

men, men of sense and discernment, should |  While Mr. Johas Bengle was indulging
8o far forget what was justly expected of | in these highly appropriate observations.—
them, ns reasonable beings,as to sufler them | Vulentine was laboring with great energy
selves to be tortuied by excitement, inss-|in the production of the various bitter cries
much albeit 55 humen natore and difficol- | which are peculiarly claracieriatic to the
ties are are inseparable, human nature is | feline race; and for a man who possessed
sufficiently polent not enly to batile with |buta elight knowledge of the grammatical
| those diflicalties, but overcoms them, If|consiruction of the langunge of that race, it
Mr. Jonas Beagla had to contend against |it must, in justice bie said, that he develops
many of the ills flesh and bloed is heir, to l ed a degree of that fluency, which did him
e, in all prabahbility, would have aeted like | great credit.  He purred. and mued, and
the majority of his fellow men; but as he | eried and swore, snd spit, until the perspiz

“UETl read you a matter denp and dengorous
% Full of peril and adventurous apirit.’”

The intervening period from the ecom-

“was an eventfol time for the infant Re.

w‘“mﬂ“ of the year 1770 to the close aof |
Y

wgument, aud sadly belied the sad suffer-
ing digposition which it became him 10 us-
The money was carelully depesited
it a pairof saddle bags, which were ithrown
aeross the saddle, and Maj, Burton moun-
tod.

Hune,

{over in his mind, while Mr. Beagle was| .

lic. They lad declared their independ-

e, had thrown off' the yoke of DBriiin,

the time had now arrived when, in the | ¢ (ske good eare of my Leust.”

s of a patriot, **it wasto be seen| 1 will,” ehouted the worthy landlord,

ther America had virtue enough to be |+ and luck be with you,"

g or not.””  The yeur '78 was pnrticn!ur-1 I'lis Mejor rode on in silence, and thus

fdlistinguished for the evacnation of I‘hil-:uumauu“cd with himsell: “I'Lis is indeed

Iphia by the Drutish, for several brilliant | a vieine of necessity, o be compelled to
agements in the * teated Beld™ which | ride this sorry jude. It was a wunsforma-

@ a1d undying lusire vpon the American ion with a vengeance, sud 1o one would

s, and for the multifstious bands of pre-| then have recognized sny but dis Lounest

fory ruffians who infested the forests in | Quaker.

vicinity of Now Yok, Philadelphia, | Ile hud proceded into the forest sbout a
the *sneuiral ground.” 'Tliey were |

* Good morning, Buker," eaid Burten,

mile, and was turning a short angle in thed

. : [ had met with very few, and those few had
ia b e for an hour or 80 08 NOL=={ 0t Leen of a very furions complexion, lie
He therefore, wrned the thing scrtouﬂyi could offard to be deeply philosophical an
Ljeet, and felt himsell competent, of
eourse, to frame laws by which the tem-
pers of men in the aggiegate should be go-
verned, He did, however, feel when he
vinlently smote the pillow, that the little eb-
ulition partook somewhat of the nature of
passion, and just commenced rveproaching
himself for having indulged m that liule eb-
ulition, when Velentine cried, “meyvow 1—
pit!l—meyvow !"

«Hallo," axclaimed Mr. Jonas Beagle"
| =—=*'here again!"

quietdy undressiug, being anxious for that!
gentleman to extinguish the light before lie |
cowmentved operations.

“Naw for n beautiful night's rest,"" obser-
ved Mr. Jonas Beagle to himself as he put
out the light with s tranquil mind, and tiurn
ed in with grost deal of comfort,

“Mew l—mew !" cried Valentine eoftly
throwing his voice under the bed of Mr.
Beagle.

“flish—curse that cat I"" eried Mr. Hea
gle,**we must have you out st xll events,my | odew 1" said ‘.d!;ﬁ‘l‘mé‘_;“ il
And Mr. Beagle at once slipped Mehes kaw .

vgluer Key.

out of bed and having opened the door Whait | ' ibol |
. . v Lo 1 ome o b L
cried ‘hish 1" again emphsucally, and threw e s o 'n | Ao iy
harmony of the evening !

{
tnde ¥
wWay.

mposed of renegade torles, and vil‘.uiull rondy when he Was commanddd, in a sten-
£ oll descriptions, principally nasive Amer-| orian voice, 1o *stapd !  Bul two men
ns, They were fierce savages, alike in | were near him, and these two were os vil-
S8lie e monner of living and mode of warlare, Hainons looking beings a8 one would wish
gad, indeud, verifying the assertion of the | (o look spen,
A jpet, that L depicted npon every feature, and in a voice,

e T1c that loves not s couniry, loves nothing.” | rendered hollow by misery, they demsnded

Squalid wretchedness was

. ™ ”, L2 =~
8 1t was a balmy morning in June i the sun | fis money. )
A ! (3 W o] ¢ 3 }. 1Y it < -
one with intense brilliancy, snd his burp-|  ** Alas ! wy friends, ¢ald our worthy
g rays reflected upon sowe ports of the Quuker, **1 have but linle, which T wiil
praor of & solitary equestrian, who was [ Destow vpon thee il thou demand it. Bui,
ending his \v:l'-" fiom West Chester 1o friend,” (to the one who had bis hand upon
‘Bhiladelphia. Ilis horse might have seen the bridie) ** release my beast,
F ek : . A tyol AR }
Better days as woll as himsel{—both appear- that I shall attempt 1o escape thee. Why
el jaded snd worn with twil,  The former | dost thou pursue this course, rutning both
svas o black und noble-looking animal, mau- | body and that immortal part which dieth
e the appearance of hisrbs, which siood [no! ! 1 would that ve cleave upon tome
§t in bold relicf, and * bore testumony am- | bonest culling—and if ye will imbrue thy
o™ of his meagee and stinted fare, lis | handa in she blood of thy fellow man, join
=" . .
msn whose demeanor stamped | \he forees of your country, aad—"
v Louk here!" shouted one of them,

and fear not

idler was a
Biin ot once ns one of the * brave sond of |
" A certain expression sbout the; YOU inferual hypocrite | slop your lingo—

lberty.
| give us your money, and curse your preach-
|5

outh, the bold and fearless glance of a
aok eye, and the uoble contour of his

ing.

I'he Quaker fumbled first in one pocket,
and then the other, and producing somo
| ehunge, he handed it oul to them in silence.
"]'h-»_\' eyed the puluy sum with looks in

rm, spoke of oue of the * braveat of the
uve'' when deed of donger wus migh.—
SMis hostlers conwined a poir of pistoels,
hich were the only arms visible. A mil-
By coat, rather worn, and arough foraging
P completed his warlike aceoutremens.
B uir of determined bLravery wos blended
h a homorish expression which lnger

i
|
|

[ which shame and westl siruggled for mas-
E 1ery,

“ "T'hires fips avd four coppers ! bogone!,"
ani bestowing two or thres kicks upon the

about his vieage, sud upon all this, olil boree which merely started him into a
gullop, they dushed through the * tangled

of underwood," and were soon be-

“middle age
"

Had slightly proased her sigoet sage,

| wisie
vand the ken of the honest Quaker, alics
Maj. Button, of the Continental army.—
He sobered his animal into a phtient trol,
more besoming liis gurh, snd ** whistling as

.'-I"' s Jove " exolaimed hie, ** here is old Ba-
Ker's they told me of at Chester,” and,
rring his Rosinante, he soon d'.s:nm;t:-'
i at the door of a misersble inn, and giv- !
g his noble beast into the care of an attend- |
, he mado bis way o the iuterior of the
" elling. [ fades in arms had many o hearty lough on
' T'he landlornd was alone,  Our advenwr | 1is adventare with the Caw-Boys.

v B e tknew him forastmoaneh Whig—aud groe- !
Uy i him secordipgly. o Wall, Baker," suid |
RIS, ¢ is there woy news siirring 1" |
Are

Lo went for yvant of thought"* hie soon en-

Loy eakBiian - ]

The Rochiester Demoerat says the erop

. ; 2 fan B3
N i of wheat in wesiern New York, is two
. ¢ None ol consegquens 3 son | Dty
LT H: . y o5 Wik ) weeka more forward than it wos lust year,
RN (o the ety ] e : :

. . { and some days mora thon lor » numouer o

s Yes. Wihatls the distanca e
‘ 1 . 1 | yeays past, and that the prospect of un o-
* About five miles by the disirict rosd, |- Nyt e
L 3 bupdant cvop was never more Hauenng,

*But what, pray 1 . -
* Why, the Cow-Boys nre an thick s | ‘The whoat harvest of Wisconsin ia unu-
kberries, A bund of twenty rotibed twa | vuslly promising.

A T

tered the eity in safety, snd with Lis com- |

hiis breeches towards the gpot as an addig | *Y \ ™ ericd Valenti
; WiMeyow—mdyuw " crict alentine a
Iun:;l inthicement for the eat to “etand wot K 'J" i v

- LY “ ‘|
on the order of her going,’ when Mr, Val. | 5®¥ "8 Ak
| #Well, how many more of youl1" en-

ther.

|
| entine repeated the cry, and made it appear
; ot i quired Mr. Beagle, *'you will be able to get
{10 proceed from the stairs Mr. Bengle than. | GUired Ak gi& Uy uaene 10E
ked heaven she was gone, closed the door | 4P 8 toncert by and-bye; and Valentine be-
i P : I L R T g B R
and very carefully groped his way again in- | §%9 1o spit and swear with .E“;l 'r'-l'f-”." .
io bed, “Swear away you boauties,” cried M.
S Mew limnaw Leemnw 1" Jopas Beagle, as he listened to this voiley
of feline vaths; “I only wish that [ was nat
so much aftaid of you for your sakcs. At
_litagain I—Well, this is a blessing. Don"t
| + "
you liear these devils of cats?” ha eriad,
himgelf;

criedd  Vaulen-
tine, just as Mr. Beogle had again comfort- )
ably composed himsell,
“*What! ace you there siill madam!™ en
[ quired that gentleman in a higlly sarcasiie
{100, #I the't you had beer turned out ma-
!dnm.
lie continned, addressing Valentice with the
view of conferting upon him the honorable | *™h

. e a = - Yy wy ? } " - bk
| office of ‘I'yler for the time being; bu Val- “Don’t you hear What a comfort it is to
' 1| be able w sleep soundly;" which remarka.

| ble observmion was doublicss provoked by
tha no less remarkable foet that the spitting
and swearing became more and more despes
W lat's 10 be dene 1" he enquired

|'anxious not to have ull the fun to
[ but Valentine recommenced snoring  very
loudly, *“Well, this is particularly plens.
" he continued, as he sat up in bed.—

Do you hear this witchiof a eat 1"

enting replied with a deep hesry snore, and
began to mew sgain with sdditional empha-
sii,
“ Well, I don't bave a treat every day,it|
[ is true; bus il this isn't one, why 1'm out of | rale,
wy reekoning, thut's all 1" obzerved Mr. | YOIY pomtt‘dl.‘_'- inil | ' i
as Beagle, slippi vl 3 . | breeches are right 1n the mudst of them all.
IJuh:ls Beagle, !hppmg again ool of bed 1 ¥ chcht mor auk e ety il ioar i A
[ don'tmuch like 1o handle you my lady, bat [ 2 9302 EE , k2,
ir1 did, 1'd of courss give yon physiel”| off my lege; and that fellow there sleeps
| § kS ] % - . 1ika q allo ! ' nean o sdy
| and ke *hished " aguin wilh consumate \‘l-lm"' s top. Hallo! do you : A Na
| " .4y T ' n' 58 © jow  Liey re
|nh-ucu and contined (o *hish™ until Val.| Yoo don :“ lmaf :.Im 8 cals, oI ey
e dqle . ainlv i
bed-post sharply, o feat golng ! \a.umlnn cerfainly  meant
Boogle with the cop- |10 84y 0o such thing, for the whole
the disturber of Im,':'f the time thay he was noi engaged 10 me-
peace inthe set of decamping, when he | .“’“_ ing and spiuing, h’j" was l‘hl'ia”“l) ol
| threw the pillow very energetically towards | cupied in .-.:\ur:u;;—ul'lnch had a very good
: effect, and served (o Gll up the tervals ox-

enting seratehed the

|
i which inspired Mr,
| vitlion of ita being

| the door which he closed, snd then return- |
ed to his bed in wivmph. The moment,
however, he had comfortably tucked Nim-

ceedingly well,

At length the patience of Mr, Jonas Den-
e began 1o evaporale, for the hosiile ani.
with

self up sguin he missed the pillow he had | B! i AN \

- als ¢ 3 spparently
converied into an wmstrument of vengeance, | M9 continued 1o Haitle - apj y
Land that was an article  without which great desperation; he therefore threw a pil-
|

e &
could not even bope 1o go 1o sleep, ho had | 10 With great violence inio the bed of his
of conrse (o turn out again to fetch i,

| sompanion, and shouted so loudly that Vai-
: sntine, findiog that it wouold be perfect non-

“How many more times, [ wonder," he | #0 s findiog i p
obgerved to himself, “shall I have 1o ge

{ | aense lo pri‘u‘ud to sleep any longer, began

’U'llﬂ'rlllli blessed bed to-night? Exercise | 10 Yawn very naturally, and then to ery out
lout of ghtt E |
is certainly a comfort, and very conducive

vwha's there 1"

1o health; but such exercise sas  thie; why Tl slmu}ed Jonss BETEIO‘ **Doa't
where have you got (™ he added, address- | YO8 hear those witches of cats !
(ing tha pillow which with all the awuepinﬂ
{ netion of his feet hie was some {ime unable | %0 of them
to fid—"Oh, here you sre, sie, are yoo!| “Two!" said Mr. Beagle, ‘‘more like
and he picked up ihe objectof his search  two-and-tweoty ! I've wrned ous a dozen
and gave it several severo blows in the bel- mysell. There's o swarm, a whole calony
|1y; when haviag reinstaled himsell between  of thom Eere, and [ know no  mors about
the sheets, he exclaimed in & subdued tone, | striking a light than a fool.”,

L

1 .

ration eozed from every pore, and made
(e sheets as wet as if they had been'damps
ed fer the mangle.'

“¥What on eurth are we to do ! inquir?
ed Plumplee, ‘1 mysell havea horror for
cats."

“The same to me, and many of e'm!'*
observed Mr. Beagle, ‘levs walo that
young fellow, perhups he dou't mind
them."

*Hollo I" eried Plamplea;

“‘Hallo I shonted Beagle; but as neither
could mske any impression opon Valentine)
and 0s both were afraid to get off the bed,td
shake him, they proceeded to roll wvp ihe
blankets and eheets into balls and to pelt hind
with infinite zeal.

“ Who's there? What's the maller
eried Valentine, at length, in lhaq coolest
tone imoginable, alihough his exerions hud
made him sweat like & tinker:

“For heaven's sske, my dear Yyoung
friend,” said Mr. Plumplee, * do assist us
i (arning thess cats out.”

wOnis!  Where sre they? Hish!"
eried Valentine. I

s« Oh, that's of no use whatever, Ihave
tried the hising business mysell, All the
liiehing in (be world won'tdo; They must
be beaten out; you're not afraid of them are
you 1"

rﬂ

|

o Afraid of them; afraid of a few cats !
sxclaimed Valenting, with the essumption
| of some considersble magnanimity, “Whers
ate they 1"

“wUnder my bed,” replied DBeagle.—

*Whnt's to be done,” my |

“[ligt,"" criod Valentine, *why there are |

 There's abrave fellow. TBread their bles:
| sed necks "' And Valentine leaped out of
[bed, and after striking at the imaginary
animals very furiously with the bolster, he
lissed with violence und seraiched ncross
 the grain of the boards in humble imitation
[ of (ose domestio crealures seampering out
of the room when he rushed to the door,
and proceeded to make a very forlorn mey-
owing die gradaally away at the boliom of
the

o Thunk heaven! they are sll gdne ab
eried My, Beagle, ' we shall be ably

sluira,

'last 1
:m get o lisle rest now, I suppose;” and af-
o very minotely surveying every corner
'of the room in which it was possible for
'one of them to have lingered, he lighted
his candle, bade Plumplee good nighy, and
begged him o go immediately to Miss Mas
| donns, who had been calling for an explans

| ation very snxionely below,

Twenly-six years ago, snd only one
small builling was to Leseen in Duffalo,
which now contains more than twenly
thousand inhabitants,

—TTETE

Itis said that American bank slock and
canal and railway shares are held in Greal
ritsin 1o the extent of nearly $300,000,

000,

s ]
PBeware.—Nowes are about on the Bank
of Maryiand, st Balumore, and the Susgue:
hanna ;dmlge Banking Company, Neithor
of them ate worth any thing,




